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THOUSANDS OF NEW YORK CHILDREN CELEBRATE FLAGDAY

I'hoto by Mtdi I'hote Srr1c
This interesting photograph shows one of the numerous scenes attending the celebration of Flag Day. The pledge of loyalty was taken by 800,000 school children in various parts of the city. This picture shows the pupils of Public School 13a with Principal

Thomas C. Hilligag celebrating on the hill at :89th street and Wadsworth avenue.

STIRRING LIFE ON A BRITISH MERCHANTMAN IN WAR TIME
Adventures of an American on the

Durham Castle From the Cana-

ries to Tilbury Docks
Br i.nsi.KV n. bates.

old gray sided Durhnm
THE catted her anchor and

for tho open sea. Tho
twlnkl.ng lights along tho

iter and In hlfih hillside homes where
th rlneyards stood were the only In-

gestions of the quaint little Inland.
But all around lay dark shadows with
ilddlghts and portholes ngleain.

Theis were the German freighters
doomed to voluntary Internment un
til the seas were again liberated from J

tta war lords. A da?h to sea would
hiv been a very reckless performance
M, this time, for Churchill's watch
iofs hovered In the ofllng and sjoatod
lor a chance to capture one of these
nitrate ships.

My own f hip. which I had Just left,
m a little nitrate mine In herself.

Many thousands of tons were piled
slh In her hold "saltpetre" as the
tailors call It, from Iqulque, Tnltal,
Coqulmbo and dreary Antofngasta
tumbled at the foot of the Andes as
they Kep Into tho Pacific. There they
lay, then, at anchor, fifteen Brent ni-

trate ships, and there was the little
Il'.rrta and the grand old Menes which
h4 brought me all the wny from San
Francisco to this little Spanish Island
cS Africa.

But now the Durham Castle was
luded for the open sea and England.
lu Palmas grew ever smaller. Tho
lonely ship disappeared In a flying

mist and tho lighthouse on Ten-f.3- e

pulsed far off on a hlBh point of
Island.

For hours I leaned over the rail
thinking of many things, the lonB pull
tan thn I'aclllc cousf, tho curious
Wives in Central America nnd their
thatch huts flanking tho shorellno
"Doer star reaching palms, tho mas-- v

Peruvians with thlclt craven faces
nd aed eyes dreamy with the dreams

of the inr.ts, and tho sly yet simple
Chilean folk chasing huge sea Hons In
Wall boats or lounging on tho quay

t Valparaiso, sash belted, narrow
faced, nnd always binoklnB; tho guudy
Cathoiii churr-lie- and tho black veiled
''norltas tho nitre ports and the ever
rumb.frg n 're trains stopping down
ths Ar t.s u.io breaks set.

I uii ri-i- i mbered uulnt, cold An-tfac-

j m standing off the whole
IVflc ' ,.an on tnn Tropic of Capric-
orn, T t. north star hung very, very
low r;
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heavy hmh bronied nil
mbm beaches, and struck

" v llinked white und raced
id Pegasuecs, leaping at

s living, white, sheer white.
Wles stood (Ulistly by, close

tn Mars and gleamed down
"waving ocean nnil tho

' ms and llnened to thn nl
'I'mblng down their Hunks

.' Ma and to tho waiting
" r k ng at their anchors,

an- - wnat did I not think
"an, whero tho Capo doves

ilhatrobs over tho waters
r y w .iters, Indird, wo met,

1. .uiicing down from the
'.r-l- to turn hell loose ut

I.. nibble In a rather
f ' ion at the hist peaks

' ! s which Jutted from the
u.iaiaand snow smothered

un yon ship Menes had
own f, nrfnl nliOitmiirntt for four

fMrfnl n K,ts while tho keel plates
tftmb.fl ilko Jelly, as half ths near

Antarctic Ocean reared over the bow
'ttnd crashed along; the Iron decks and
sprawled, aft somehow Into the ocean
again. Thank God. I said to myself,
muslnB over the rail of the Durham
Castle, thank Clod we've got through
with Magellan.

And now again tn the calm serenity
of the north tropica this lazy Cape
Town Intermediate sauntered along
toward the north star, Just peeping
over the sealtne. One week away lay
England, provided this ship wero not
takun prize by some Emden or Karls-
ruhe that lay closer. Indeed, there
was nothing absurd, tn that provision,
for two German cruisers lay outslda
tho three mils limit of the Grand
Canaries, from which we were

Somo time later I was surprised, to
see the Tenerlffe light still pulsing far
nstern. Many of the passengers were
herded In a dark mass looking at It
from tho after deck.

"WVro slow getting away from
Tenerlffe, aroni wc," I remarked to
a sailor. ,

"Tenerlffe, huh!" he shouted In my
ears above the wind. "My God, man,
that's a battleship!"

"Good nlBht!" I said, Instantly de
elding It must be a Oerman warship.

And I have noticed since that every
time a man-o'-w- ar appeared upon the
horizon all the passengers imme-
diately took It for granted that It

must necessarily he an enemy vessel.
It was such a delightful way to tuke
life, anyway. Even when we were
ublo to note with a powerful glass, as
wo wore at times, that the Cross of
St. George was flying on her, still
with magnificent courage we always
felt qulto sure It must be a vessel of
tho enemy. She was Just deliberately
trying to deceive us.

Fo, filled with apprehension, I too
bracod my legs and peered over the
rail at the distant llfiht cn the ocean,
Far below tho throbbing screw
churned up a white wake that sped
away into the darkness like homing
pigeons suddenly released In the
night. Far above, the low glow at
tho masthead looked like a lost star
swaying to and fro, to nnd fro, as
the old boat took the eeaa over the
bow nnd spilled them by the beam.
And nbovo the wind roar the wireless
was spitting on tho bridge In shnrp
plnge.s of dot nnd dash. Miracles of
miracles, It would be nil translated
Into tho Queen's own English by
morning and posted In type for the
edification of the pasengers.

Tint there was that dreadful vessel
chatting aftor us.

"Probably Just trailing us until they
get final orders from 'omo," announced
somebody behind a glowing pipe,

"Trailed bo 'anged, man. Do you
think she's going to waste coals
tracing n bloomln' sea cow the likes
of us? Not much sho ain't. Shn's
going to haul alongside and put a
prlzo crew aboard, that's wot," ex-

postulated (mother Invisible bmoker,
"That's wot, I lake It," responded

a third, rallying to tho support of
this thrilling disaster. Tim wnrso
it was, tlui moro suportcr.s would bo
st, iiullng by to defend It. "There
ain't nothing to prevent. Now If there
ain't nothing to prevent, I,says that's
wot."

"Hut the law, sir. You've got to
obey tho law." This .was a courageous

man, who dared to defy the popular
conviction that wo wore doomed,

'Tw, sir," was the retort. "These
ain't going to be no law In this 'rc
war. It's too bloody a war, sir, for
the law. Why, man, It's going to bo
the greatest war In tne world." He
semed delighted at the Idea.

In the meantime a peculiar change
appeared to take place In our pursuer.
Whero nt first we saw but one solitary
light high on her masthead, there were
ruw thrvo lights visible, two white
llBhtsj high up and one green one,
much smaller and lower. Obviously
the only green light on a ship must
be the port lantern. The two higher
ones must be on the two mastheads.
What was the consternation of our
passengers to learn that all their pre-
monitions of evil days falling upon us
were without the shadow of Justifica-
tion, for this strange battleship had
turned nnd flanked and was standing
off to bear away.

I myself was Inwardly pleased at
this, though I .dared not reveal my
Joy to all these Glooms from the
African colonies. I even began to
hopo of really reaching England. Hut
when an hour or two later our pas-
sengers standing watch over th
enemy hod given up all hopes of be-
ing captured and languishing tn a
German prison or detention camp all
felt It their bounden duty ti apologise
for Its extraordinary conduct In turn-
ing up Its nose at such a fair prize.

"They must 'a' thought we were
a battleship too," hazarded one.

After a pause, "Ho 'elp me, boys.
If I don't have a notion she was a
Britisher! Now I don't want to seem
foolish, but I think that's wot. 8he
must 'a' spoken with our wireless
and found out wot's wot that wo wuz
peaceful subjects from thecef Dia-
mond Reef going 'orae to die, 'avlng
got phthisis In the mlnen, and bearing
nobody no harm, Gawd bless 'lm."

This explanation seemed to appeal
strongly to tho party, wnlch accord-
ingly went off to bed with a great
load off Its mind.

Much might be snld of interesting
nature on this trip. But time la short
and we must on to London.

Early In the dawn twilight ws
struck the Channel and a blowing
fog that sat our siren blaring over
tho water. Clad In heavy coats ns
soma meagre protest against such
an unpleasant reception to faithful
colonials, as most of us were, by the
Lord Harry, we Btood at dawn on
deck and braved the weather. Here
was the mouth of Europe, the most
congested water track In tho world,
wherefrom hajf tho trndo ships of
all civilization lssutil forth, llko steel
shuttles shot from port to port ncrosi
tho sown seas and Interweaving
natlo'h with nation. So were we
arisen to survey tho highway of em-
pires.

Hut now all traffic clung fast to a
million anchors, Fow vessels sot thetr
wlilto sails und took the wator. All
Germany nnd Austria, bottled up by
tho navy of England, pointed their
high prowed merchnnt ships toward
tho laud and hibernated.

Just then through the great fog
slloncos 11 ship of war loomed dead
ahead. Without ,a moments delay a
sudden throbbing In tho deck an-
nounced a reverse In tho onglno room.
The, t,ca foamed whlto astern, and the
Durham Castlo lay to nt tho bock of
ti Hag signal on tho cruiser. She flow
n disconsolate! 1'nlon Jack and a row
of little Mx Inchers pointed their nos't
at us through the gun doors.

"An old lino boat," explained mjr
obliging steward. "Sho's obsolete for
flrtrt Una defence. Good for patrol

The war tint txperitnoei ot n Amtrictn who wta working As
from South America on a German freighter were related in

THE SUN on March 38. The freighter's voyage ended at the Canary ,

Islands after the outbreak of the war. The story of the American's
adventures in getting from the Canaries to England is now narrated
below.

duty though. A good 'un to hold np
German steamers right enough."

Even while he was sptaklng her
gun davits swung out and dropped a
small boat alongsldo. It Immediately
put 6ft for the Durhnm Castle with a
gold braided Lieutenant at the rudder.
Springing up our rope ladder ho dis
appeared Into the chart room hand In
hand with tho captain. We were all
ablaze with conjecture again.

"Going to take off the Germans."
"I'll wager you, air, it means we're

in for It."
"Probably ttie German fleet's out.

That's bad for England, that's bad for
England."

It was delightfully exciting. The
crew bettnn counting noses to see how
many men belonged to the naval re-

serve and might therefore be taken
off for the fleet up channel.

A cry sent us all to the rail again,
for tho gold braided Lieutenant had
already put off for his own boat We
watched his departure with consider-
able relief, though It was hard to be-

hove our gloomy prognostications
were after all only false alarms, that
our violent prophecies of evil were to
be lightly flung aside like April ralnB.
And deep down In our brave hearts
of oak we were as tremulous as a
maiden with her first suitor.

Dut the Durham Cnstle did get
away, strange to say. Putting on full
speed, she took the seaj with gTeat
good will as though elated at her
narrow escape. Hour aftor hour she
blared through the fog heedless of the
half speed regulations for such weatn-e- r.

She had no thought for any regu-
lations now except to hurry on home
as fat as her twin screws would car-
ry her.

Early la the afternoon the loud
blaring of the fog siren suddenly In-

creased tn volume. It was not our
own suddenly grown energetic, for It
seemed to breathe on us from a dis-

tance. Far away we heard It; a long,
low, sullen, horn blowing, like a, lone
moose cry over the water.

So we listened through this drifting
world of wind and spray thinking
how terrible to collide here; Tho dis-

tant siren was now close nt (hand. The
double bow watch shouted to tho
doublo bridge watch that a vesai-- 1 was
looming up dead ahead. The Inhab-
itants of the Durham Castle all turned
out to see the mystorlous stranger,
who crept through tho white night
and bellowed like a bull moose.

Suddenly It shot out of the mint Into
our own little world our house nnd
gardon with high fog fence around.
Our house and garden sheered sudden-
ly to starboard as the stranger
charged bellowing Into us like a
moose.

"Ach," muttered a disgusted sailor,
"nhe's only a Norway tramp. De
dumnod if she hadn't ought to get
rammed making such an Infernal
nolue over nothing. She's a dirty
tramp, that's all she Is."

So she was a tiny craft that nosed
under every sea submarine fashion.
Each wavn broke over her bow and
sent a green sea smack against the
brldgo, and It sneaked past the bridge
somehow and swept like a comber
on an open beach, plunging finally
over the quarterdeck Into the white
wake of a little chug -- chug propatter.

It was enough to make the good na- -
tured Inhabitants of the Durham Castle
shriek with laughter, secure In their
own high sided twin screw home.

An hour later, still creeping through
the fog, we were brought to by an-

other vessel of war un old Llritlsh
cruiser picketed In mldchannel with
many moro llko her and patrolling up
und down, up nnd down like tho Cold-
stream Guards before Buckingham
PaJace. After another hour of de
lay and examining of papers, we wero
ullowed to proceed across channel.

In the course of this foggy last
afternoon, the Durham Castle blared
her way Into Plymouth Sound. After
parsing Eddystone L.!b1 we cheorvd
up a bit In spite of fog and tnlked of
England's hills and dales. For somo
of tho colonials had feasted their Eng-
lish eyes for the lost four or five years
on nothing better than dried grasses
nnd African kopjes with lions and un-
clad Zulu to boot.

"Good-b- y, Africa," they were all
shouting, und the boys, wild young-
sters with eteeil tendons and sun
tanned eyes, repented hour after hour
their crazy song:

He shall die
He nhall die
He Rfcall die by the sfcln of Ms teeth.
Shortly after passing Eddystone

Light a little pilot boat coming along
on tho opposite tack drew up Into the
wind and sent off Its tenflor with a
pilot for us. No sooner was the pilot
alioard than our course changed an
entire quarter of the compass. It
was Just In the nick of time, for a
mlnuto later the high sea cliffs of
Plymouth showed through the fog to
starboard

Plymouth, a town strangely famil-
iar to American memories, stood wait-
ing for us ndrlp with the sea's edgo
and tho fog banks. The colonials had
raptures of thetr own. Tho unfor-
tunate miners who had como homo to
die of phthisis gazed wistfully at tho
green hills with their checkerboard of
low stone walla between farms.

"It's not a Jong while we'll be see-
ing them," one poor fellow exclaimed,
not without gentleness. Several years
In tho diamond mines had mado them
wealthy In their way. It had also
stolen from them the best part of
their lives ; diamond dust In tho
lungs, they explained. And knowing
what their Uvea might have been, with
sad hearts thoy faced the futuru, short
ns It waa, and misty eyed, stared fond-
ly and dreamily over tho soft Devon
flowns.

In the midst of these thoughts thero
arose as suddenly as an nwnkonlng
vestryman at tho close of the eermon a
loud, vibrant, stentorian volco.

"What the-- dovll do you mean, cap-
tain, carrying your wireless up
theTo?" the voice roared. "Didn't yiu
get orders from the pitrol to dlsman-tl- o

that aerial?"
"No, sir." rewponded our beloved

captain meekly,
"Well, dismantle her right now

then."
Truly these naval men are high-

handed cusses when they oncn get con
trol, And this oflirvr was only on a tug
boat at that! If Hfltnnnia rules tho
waves It looks aa If the Admiralty
rules Britannia.

Half an hour later the tugboat ad--

ZXT'lNerve Wracking Sensation of Being
4 ruy dd jou want 10 mx I

to Iondon?"
' Yes, yes," the captain answered to

tho lord high executioner.
"All right, then. CJo ahead. Let tho

prmscngorrt stay who wast ro. And
mind you, no wireless."

"Right, rfir." shouted our denr chief
with a delighted grin.

Plymouth wan a K"dforfnkn hole,
anyway, and Iondon cargoes ought to
unload nt Ixnt!on. Wo nil cheered
at this benevolent dispensation of the
Admiralty and tho stewards Finlied
broad nm!e, dreaming of extra tips
In the morning.

And vhll they dreamed the Durhnm
Castlo slowly swallowed her dripping
nnohor chains and pointed her lnvul up
channel. Night In tho Channel In
pt'ace tlmei H quite nn Impressive
sight. What hall bo said of a night
In tlmo of war with a thousand search-light- s

along the shoreline and ove
thn water the twinkling signals of a
hundred destroyers patrolling the nar-
row strait In terrlblo silence?

The Durham Castlo slept little that
night. Even though hugging the
home shore no light was allowed on
deck, nop In tho cabins with outside
windows or portholes. Hut along th1
water thero wero many strange signals
moving.

Far nwny tn tho darkneys two etnrs
would suddenly appear floating on the
water. Approaching nearer thoy would
as smddenly disappear. In their place
might be a cros or threo red light
points or threo vertlcnl or four hori-
zontal grim FlgnaH silently stealing
over th water llko giant glowworms.
Perhaps they might pass within a
hundred foit of tho Durham Castle
halt ii moment, then abruptly flit away
until lost In tho distance.

Wo leaned over tho rail and know
thoy were torpedo boats signalling ti
ench other wo knew this but we saw
nothing. With n oir.ingo unennny
feeling we stood then on our own sh.p,
a great, fat row lumbering away from
wolvej) lean, prnlrto wolves of tho sea
bnlfHng about their unwieldy, heTpies
victim nnd stealing sidelong glances
at tt with their Blcamlng eyes. And
this might have given us great reason
to be timid were It not for a comfort-nbl- o

notion that the sea belonged to
England.

Furthermore there was dispensed to
us In duo tlmo some more nntnr.il
proof that theso sea, wolves were rivilly
tho king's own. For ubout midnight
wo woli hnlted by threo red IlKhls
floating In tho water In a vertlcnl posi-
tion, They came dangerously close.
At last we wero able to discover a long,
black object underneath thu threo ver-
tical lights.

In tho darkness little was discernible
on board. A mnall boat suddenly
swung out nnd came alongside the
Durham Castle. Somebody tW-e- over
a ropo ladder. There was a mttlo of
oars and ft man with gold epaulettes
anil sleevn brnld leaped over tho rail
on deck.

"What the devil!" wo muttered In
frightened fhonis, In s.,Mto of our in-

finite faith In tho gunpolnter block-
ading Helgoland.

" 'E'ti gone aboard, 'ns V?" whispered
an old ehnp in my ear. "What do you
think of It?"

"'T's nil right," I answered, fnrdlv
pressing my American whh'li
nexer lot t mo for a moment.

Chased by Cruisers and Stealing
Up the Channel in a Fog

broke the stillness. The little boat 1 "You're all right. No necessity for
drew away toward the lean sea wolf Bearch, officer. You can go."
standing motionless In the oiling like n Wherewith I went, leaping down the
good charger waiting for his master. compunl mway to tho tune of "Yankee
Down In our engine room I hear.l the DohxIV nnd "Tho S'ars url Stripes''
boll ringing to proceed. Gathering done In medley. From . Tilbury u
headway tho old boat again found her- - Ixindon wni not ovep nn hour. Htlll
self heading for Dover Strait and hoMltig my passport sheathed In an
Ior.don, Astern three vertical lights inner pocket I dropped off th" train
gleamed over tho water Just where the nt IVnehureh strei-- t station in tho
Durham Castle had boen halted a mo
ment before.

"Seo that big red right over there?"

ot The heart
Iomlon the heart of England!
I a land of

paid a sajlor pulling nt my sleevo. Iijlow tmprreilvo this dltinetle.,i felt
looked around In a confused way as it to me.
the Sphinx wero suddenly blinking at i was proudly surveying In a
me. bank window when my ears suddenly

thatV I abruptly. caught the tramp of approichlng
"I Kay, look at that light, yonder." tulops. Thero they came down Can-"Wha- t,

Dovop already?" I exclaimed, uon street for the station,
peering over tho starboard rail. n was a regiment of territorials, khaki

"Dover, my eyi sir. That's Calais." clad, four Thero were several
I turned and stared at him llko one signs carried with tho words inlr.ted

of Wordsworth's divine Idiots. in larg letters, "It's long, long
alais, sir," tho wllor re- - wny to Tlpperary."

"'Aven't you ever 'enrd of M Wfr FrwlnK quietly, all
Calais? 'Ere's your- - Dover." and sua- - Voung chnps, Just out of tho office.'.
diT.ly growing patriotic ho began ds-- , ThPr waB nu mus!r. no singing, na
scribing Dover; how being In England llan(1 pinynK. Along thu pavements
it cober faced

exnresnlon
must necessity stand upon tho left Hlnort London, stolid and

alilit of tho btrnlt, Ac. '

Bnil lo0ked on with a dazed
Dover was nlco enough, but having nH though not quite sure

once assured myself that France was th(,ro M nny nt.frt of u Th(y founil
actually on the right hand I had pr-- ,

(t en,i,,r to .inelare war than to real-fnrv- o

to mumb! an apology for being 7B jt
co heretical ns to confuso Dover with 'After wntehlmr them for while I
Calais. Then I proceeded to t.ii. at paf.M OTJi ,ntnij,nw to a)S).0ver my
Calais. n, ; flninw!iero before dark. In the

On deck early In the morning our )ntrrm j entered ft hotel tn leave my
etmngo seemed indeed a K,lU j pnrtleiHarly rhose this
nightmans Fur the Durham Oistlo hotH, convenient to tho station and
was steaming slowly up tho Thames mi jIM.au tt had a snber appearance. It
the nildv of bhlppln,r Ftnokl-.- i CAlt(j the "Three Nuns Hotel,"
factories and gteen Essex llekls. on Whnt else could n stronger want?
learning wo nnd been, moppixt inn--
times in the strait aftor wo nil
turned In nt 1 o'clock, I thought m
myself, a nightmare Indeed. Fr daj
bad nowilrHen night, with her strange
train of uncanny shadows, completely
flit of our consciousness. One can
hardly play his imagination upon fae-tori-

and upon river trnft with half
tho sincerity wo woro capabln of dur-
ing that last night stalking among the
destroyers 111 Dover Strait.

Wo had si on things to make the
eyes of these homo staying folk open
wider than liurlnnn Custte, soup

und their Mttiple uioutlix to train-i-

unheard if fashion. As for niy.--i if
1 Instinctively 1'o.H for a halo over
my head ns duo one romlr.g from

world a strange warrior with
tales to tell.

After dropping anchor in midstream
be.sldo Tilbury dru-ks- . all foreigners
wero summoned to nppear for ex.iml-ratlo- n

In tho first class saloon. Thle
waa a proper inn and though
unnecessarily severe In the case of
Germans It did not iletnln mo long,

"Have jou any Buna ah nit yn ?"
asked an otllcer of tho Jondpn

who with two assist. irts but
erect behind threo great yell w regis-
tration books,

"No. sir," l responded. "Would yon
c.uo to seo my passport?"

No. That was unnecos-iry- , ho re-

sponded cheerfully. For ho ktuw will
i iiioigli that I was American l j mi

Then tho gi iilleiimn In g.-- epm-- 1 ous '.iiu-- i tj or ile.uli MpIh In niv oj.-- s

tctteH nnd sleovo braid reappeared and "E Piurlbits I'initns" In my mou''i.
with our Moved caplaln and silently . They can tell nn American,
disappeared again over tho side, In these fomlgnors. So he smiled patron-t- h

dark only the rattle of oarlocks age upon me. .

very heart London. of
nnd

n free ct'.7.n In subjects'
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and

had

stranger- -
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But the manager looked me over and
noted my extreme innocence T the
nffrf-ci- liberty or death signs In my
eve.s and "1 Plurlbus I'nutns" In my
month. IIo resolved to do mo nn hon-
est turn.

"If you tnk a drink over there," he
whispered, pointing to the bar, which
was asnult"1 by a number of men and
about a dozen women I hnd not nottctd
tn fore, "be very careful or they will
drug your beer nnd the girls will pick
your pockets for you."

For the first time I herame really
frightened H' Te was n place where
American paseports uero no prolec-Ho-

So I gave the mannuer a shilling
fcr his frlendllni sh and dn-'dei- l to go
.if'- -r my undo whilo the going was
good.

At the corner of Redellffn Gardens
ar, I Piccadilly an old man w;w stand-
ing and ln"k!cg at tho bucs nnd strok-'r.- g

h,is white be.ird. While standln-- i
In thl place an American suiTdenty
stepped up to him. iho two never hav-
ing met H'ofore.

"Pardon, Mr. Is your name Bates?"
asked tho A merit an

"It b," said the Hrlton, somewhat
bewildered.

"llavo you )v any chance a nephew
In Alatneil.i. Cat , named Hates?" con-
tinued tho Ami rlcan.

"I Iiava. Do you know him?" an-
swered my startled uncle.

"I l..... I.1.0W1-- . him lt.tlmataly for
twonty-flv- o years," I cried, clasping
him to my passport. "I nm ho."

Ahd thnt la how the writer, after
many thrilling days and nights, fell
Into the hands of his relatives.


